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SATURDAY, DECEMBER l,'llt.
WASHINGTON IN THE ABBEY.

It .will be another triumph for the peace movement Tennyaon'i
brotherhood of man and federation of the world when the British
.erect a monument to George Washington in Westminster Abbey or
Westminster Hall. ' Any site in London will serve the purpose well, but
Westminster Abbey, the famous British Valhalla, would be the best
place of all. A memorial honoring the career of the. American who
was always first in the'American roll of honor would be a fitting climax
fer the celebration to be held in 1014 to mark the hundredth anniver-
sary" of the establishment' of peace between the United States and
Great Britain

1 With the approval of the British government, as assured by Sir
Edwin ,Grey, the present secretary of foreign affairs, the handsome
proposal is practically certain of being realized.

NINE YEARS Of FLYING.

Nine years ago this week the Wrights made history at Kitty Hawk,
en the North Carolina coast, by demonstrating that man could fly. The
epoch-openin- g event was quietly celebrated on Wednesday at Dayton,
Ohio, a city famous for the invention of the cash register as well a.
for the aeroplane. It was a lumbering machine that the Wrights took
with them to, this spot in the South, where some day
a fitting monument will probably arise to mark man's final 'conquest
ef the elements. Orville Wright, speaking of the conquest, told at
Dayotf this week how there were four flights in all on this red-lett- er

September day, beginning with one of 12 seconds' duration and end-

ing with one ihat lasted 50 seconds and carried one of the brothers
half a mile through the air which one he would not say. It has been
semi-official- ly stated that the very first flight was made by Wilbur.

Today the duration record is 14 hours 7 minutes and a flight of
776.80 miles without a stop. Garros has flown upward over 10,000
feet, nearly four miles above the clouds; and this week he has made

over-se- a record by flying 180 miles across the Mediterranean
The American continent has been crossed from New York to Pasadena,
and several flights have been made from Paris to London and return

MR. MORGAN, AMERICAN.

History closed one chapter and opened another in our American
story when John Pierpont Morgan .appeared before the House Com-

mittee to talk about money this week. There was a quality of drama
in the episode; it was free from climax, but none the less vivid for
that freedom. Somehow it was a thing that could have happened
only in America, and Mr. Morgan emerges from it as even a larger
figure than he was before.

By the tally of the years he is an old man; by the proof he has
just given he is still the master of his thoughts, and his thoughts en-

compass many things. He has lived a large and a mighty life; he has
seen from the inside the making of great history; he has grown as his
country has grown, and the spread of his name and his pow$r have
kept pace with the march of ours.

He was born in the days of considerable men; he reached his
manhood when the industrial revolution that was to change the face
of the world came of age. He and Carlyle were, in a way, contem-
poraries, and in him as he is to day Carlyle would have seen one of
his strong, endurable men.

Emerson and Poe and Whitman were all climbing to fame in
those days when Morgan was serving his apprenticeship to power, and
since he became a banker in his own right this Nation has increased
by more than sixty million souls.

He has done some almost supreme things for art. His gifts to
charity have been of the splendid kind. He has built racing yachts
and endowed polite learning. There have been times when his word
was a rule of law to three continents. The terms of wealth in which
he, thinks are beyond the grasp of common minds. And when he
had finished his evidence in Washington this week he shook hands
with the committee, and the immediate clerks and a fraternal demo-

cratic usher.
There were less than four hundred thousand people in New York

city when Mr. Morgan was born. The railroad cars to finish their
journey were hauled up to Twenty-sixt- h street and Fourth avenue by
horses. Today under his eyes, and in no small part under his hands,
New York stands shoulder high with the greatest city in the world.

He entered into life when this Republic was a simple place; he is
of it now when it is an Empire with overseas possessions and alien
people to guard and the men of the Old World looking to it still as a
Innd of promise. When he was a boy the Monroe doctrine was a piece
of collossal impudence; to day it is the greatest political combination
in restraint of Kings that ever democracy devised.

His schemes have been ambitious beyond the dreams of wealth,
too big at times to please a people resentful of entrenched authority.
But our schemes have been big, too, in the termswof nation making
and, as a Democracy, we have achieved where no Emperor, flanked
by armies, would have thought of conquering.

So, and in such wise, it is that Morgan emerges from this ordeal
of public inquisition, a forthright and masterful man, the captain of in-

conceivable fortunes, who throws back his head to laugh at his own
sallies, and shakes hands at parting like any other American with the
immediate clerks and a fraternal democratic usner.

I In the Mail Bag 1

A Plea For Pensions and For the
Passage ol the TorraNead Bill,

To the IMItor f THIS T1MK8:
1 see by The Times and other local

papers that the spirit of tho press Is
still In faor of the plan to pension the
officials of long service In Uncle Sam's
workshop. When the employes of any
government become superannuated by
long years of confinement at office
work, and know no other trade. It Is
o.ily a matter of simple Justlia for the
KO eminent thev have served to pro-tid- e

for them when, by the Infirmities
of old age, made more acute by long
Lonflnement at the desk, they are forced

, to retire from active work. Other coun-- i
tiles provide for their superannuated

I servants, nig and little corporations do
I likewise. Why not the United mates
J follow the example of smaller concerns?
I Rut while we are planning for a civil
t rcrvlce pension list In which rank is
, a factor, Congtess should not forgot
S Ita promise to create In

the Wai Department aretlrrd list for
the volunteer officers A the civil war,

enact Into law at an early date
hill WXJ. Intioduced br Senatorinnd of Michigan. The provision

the Townsend bill Is all we ask. U

any chango or amendment In th hill
is niuub ii suouiu oniy no to widen Its
scodo to Include thu volunteer nfflr.ra
of all wars, past and future, by a fixedretiring age,

WILL H. 8. BANKS.
Captain Co. C, Ninth Mich, cavalry.

Light More Light at the End of
Night The Present Plan De-

clared Not Right
To the Kdltnr uf TUB TIMEH.

Do ou know Why the City of Wash-lnuto- n
must sit, or giopc, in darkness

for fully half an hour each moraine
during these bleax December weeks, re

"Jocund day" succeeds the wlnk- -
it electric light?

This fair city Is will lighted, as cities
fare nowadas, and tho light Is well
paid tor, we aro assured. Hut what
is the light for, If not here when most
needed? What sort of a contract has
the "benevolent despotism" of our city
made with the Utilities Company that It
tails to furnish complete sen Ice? Why
Is the city plunged into most aggravat-
ing aioom from 6:30 to 7 a. m mttoh
morning us has now been the fact for
a moninT

JAMUS HUGH KEEUSY.
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OF' A BOAITTUL
IALLADI.

Here are tone faeta, I beg you,
learn:

In me there is no tpark di
vine: ' i

I use doaaone it and aol'durn:
I worship at no classic

ahrineJ
"I'd swipe a washing off the

line:
I've lost my pride, my self-respe- ct;

There's only one thing I de-

cline:
I NEVER WRITE IN DIA-

LECT. . ,
The weighty things of life I

fount
A nondescript existence,

mine;
I'm brutish, grouchy, taciturn;

Occasionally, when I dine,
I order up a glass of wine.

But though I run amuck,

Wretch that I am, I still
opine,

I NEVER WRITE IN DIA
LECT.

If, then, with blissful uncon
cern.

. crack a joke that isn't
mine,

OrJill around a sentence turn;
If my meTER be not so fine;
If my remarks seem asinine;

REBEL at it I'll not object.
Remember, though, when I

resign,
I NEVER WRITE IN DIA

LECT.

L'ENVOI. .
So label me a skate, a shine

And ten to one you'll be

But here is where I draw the
line:

I NEVER WRITE IN

IN ADDITION TO WHICH.
Though but an evanescent youth.

A fresh and a callow young- - stripling.

Thla that I write's the solemn truth:

I never have parodied Kipling.

On the general principle of puililne a
worthy cause along, we herewith call
your waertng attention to the work or

the St. Nicholas Qlrl, which ice.
Everybody should do something. Olve

up that theater party, for example, and
donate the price of It.

all.

CHEEK UP.
By Our Own Clarence I Culltn

Whenever we hear of a Olnk
who's Afraid to Butt In, we
know Somebody is Slated for
tbe Ash Pile!

Get In the Swlml If you get
8oaked, Soak 'em Back!

The Oaslmb who says "Never
run for a Car; there'll be An-
other In Minute," Is probably
still waiting for the Next One.

Nobody ever Got There by
Letting Well Enough Alone!

A Grudge Is Excess Baggage!

Our bright, particular objection to tho
turning of one's collars by tho laundries
Is that It necessitates a complete re

erssl of the method of buttoning the
collars. And unless one be an adept at
the gentlo art of turning one's self in
vide out why, It can't be done, that's

Wlir THEATRICAL MANAGERS
DON'T GO TO HEAVEN.

All star cast.
Company of 100.

One year In New Tork.
Curtain at 6:16 sharp.
Extra added attraction.
Dlreot from New York and Chicago.
"yes, these seats are exactly In tho

center."
Attaches of the house are not permit-

ted to accept fees.

Did you know that J. Makover & Co ,

are tailors on Fourteenth street north
west?

Black Hand note (with apologies to
Marshall P. Wilder): our fountain pen
requires filling again.

Another of those arbftraryslgns this
time on Thirteenth, street "TAKOMA
PARK PROPERTY."

Declares an advertisement: "Women
will hall with delight a gift of hand
palnKTd china, and w exclaim 'Just
what I wanted!' " They will, undoubt
edly. And ditto for a present of lace
curtains, pet rhinoceros or the Mis
slsslppl rter. "Just what I wanted'
covers multitude of gifts.

Which leads up to merry crack,
Picture a china salesman extolling the
merits of his goods, with no great

for the facts. Do Sou get us?

Bull tn a china shop.
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PIEXIEB ID.A.3r OF K. El BT! By MAURICE KETTE
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Memories of Players of Other Days
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Robert Grail.
IOMAS W. KKENE'S career was
modeled closely on the lines main-
tained by Porrcst and McCul-loug-

Keene's real nome was
Thomas R. Eagteston. Though start-
ing as a supernumerary at Ntblo's Gar-

den In 18J6. he became one of tbe six
great tragedians of the last half of

the nineteenth century. He was also
the ery last of tho Forrest school,

leaving no successor.
As a lad I was wont to go to Wood's

Museum (where Daly's Theater now
stands) at least once a week. Here
Keene played for severs! years tn that
remarkable stock company which In-

cluded Louis Aldrlch, Henry Lee, Oliver
Byron, and Domlnlck Murra).

Two performances were given dally
and very oltcn a different play wus

presented not only every night, but at
tho matinees as well. How rehearsals
were scompllshed may only be con-

jectured. And yet It was In this or-

ganisation that Keene gained his great-

est experience.
In tho fle cars lie played at Wood's,

Keene assumed our ono hundred dif
ferent roles each season! Fancy what a
rnniri. what versatility : ancy a
player appearing as Jack Cade one
l.ii-- nnri as Pantaloon In pantomime
tho next, or supporting Lydla Thompson
in "Ixlon." "Forty Thieves," and "Blue
Berfrd" one week and the next playing
Macbeth, Othello, and Richard HI.

Yet this merely Indicates the wide
rango of Keene's work for fifty-tw- o

weeks In the year. In such an environ-

ment a doxen of tho stars of the stage
of that day had their careers molded
slowly but surely Into shape.

Lydla Thompson advised Keene to go

to London; also aiding the actor with
her Influence. In 1871-- - Keene played In

.hii melodramas In the English
provinces, with moderate success. In
his supporting company was the late
Sir Henry Irving, who afterward be-

came tho leader of tho English stage.
Keene's real career began in ii wnun

ho followed John McCullough In tho
management of the California Theater.
For many years as an actor-manag- he

proved himself a worthy successor of
the roan whose career provided him

with Incentive and of whom Keene onco

said:
"If they only will say of me, 'Ho Is

nearly as good as McCullough,' I Bhall

rni i hnie not labored In vMn."
But Keeno was destined to stand

alone. The last twenty years of his ac-

tivity ure replete with achievement. His
first genuine "hit" was In 1878-- 9 In Bos-

ton as Coupeau In "L'AssommoIr," but
Kocne would not modify his conception
of the role and to this ultimatum la
perlmps due tho fact that ho did not
become henceforth a one-pa- rt actor.

As It happened this remarkable por-

trayal of the sot attracted vast atten-
tion from managerial sources. W. W.
Cole was one of the millionaire circus
factors of this perioa, ana no saw in
Keene the coming tragedian. Colo's
don however, was that Keene should

submit himself tn be managed in true
circus style. HH.il t;oic;

?

"If you do not make more money than
any of the other tragedians In any one

V s ?k
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jear, that ear will release you."

Keene agreed and contracts were
signed. William R. Ilayden, relatUc
of Cole, was the ostensible manager.
Theatrical people were horrified to see

scores of different kindsand In every color of the rainbow,representing KeeUe In various Shakes-perla- n
roles. The campaign of adver-tising has never been equaled.

Starting in IMo Keene had fifteenyears of prosperity. He became rich
man. He died In 183S.

M

""'X

lithographs,

AAsss1ssfssJssltsaStjsfM

ETC.
Scene: A Crowded Store

Ma ai

" I

,
'

1

.

"
I

I

a

a

RS. W. (grabbing her husband's
arm as they nre about to en-

ter) Just wait a minute, Jim,
I wnnt to be sure I've sot inv

list. (Rummages In her handbag). Yea
I've got It all right. Now. where shall
we begin? I suppose wo ought to be-
gin with Cousin Mellnda's. because she
lives In Ten i. and we'll havo to send
hers first. Don't you think so?

Sir. W. (Indlstlnrtly)-H'- m! Whafre
you going to send her?

Mrs. W. (modlt!vely Well, I have- -

n t decided whether Id send her a
flannelette kimono or a black Henriet-
ta cloth dress length or a merino

Mr. W. Well, what're you going to
get Ezra? You've got to send his with
hers, you kliuw.

Mrs. W. (eogerl.'O-Elt- her r knitted
chest protector or a wlr of artics, or
a tie clasp. Thty're all acceptable
presents for people living In Texas,

Mr. W. (blankl) Say. huen't you
J DECIDED on any one's-- on ONE thing,

i mean i limes money to ine, you
Know,

Mrs. W. I tell you what we'll do. I'll
shut mypes and Jab tho pencil down
on this list of things, and whatever

nettlcoats,
person.

fool doln'. Hut anything
with this. on!

(She process elimination.
uliuffled and kicked

currents entering and existing
Finally they told stop

blocking tho passage carriage
starter.)

Mr. Didn't tell
darned fool way

Having that stuffed, plush
simp cull fancy
business, see? Just straight buying.
You'd better this, guess.

things businesslike
manner than

Mrs. (warnlngly) You'd better
buy this petticoat, James, because

the saleslady hero apt
sassy you don't pull sharp
I've had experience with

Mr. (buttoning coat, pompous-
ly) Just leave pull

sharp she'll walk the
footsteps twice!

W.OWW.ilMWWWWmw.WWWWW MMWWWWWWM.MMWWMWWW

THRICE TALES
By ALMA WOODWARD.
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What Said To

make tired. right

YOU the little rut
life, you? You

got the gumption pass
a Canadian dime! Your Ideaa about

big a hazel long you
pay the rent, smoke

and get shoes

Domestic Dialogues
By ALMA WOODWARD

HIS RAISE.
Her

wouldn
haven't

cigars,

A00WWWfW0WWWWPETTICOATS,

TOLD

Show your line merino petticoats.
Mrs. (prompting) This retail,

wholesale, James. They don't show
"lines."

Saleslady (who dream, undulates
toward him) beg your pardon, did

ask glc line some-
thing,

Mr. (rattled) Samples
stock, know. Everything ou'e got

merino petticoats.
Saleslady (drcamllyf Just

seated show you some really ravish-
ing things.

Mrs. (begglnnlng sour) Merino
petticoats CAN'T ravishing.

Mr. (sternl) Don't you suppose
this young lady knows stock, Sa-

rah?
Mrs. (coldly)-We- 're buying this

thing a, woman sixty-fiv- e years
She don't want RAV-

ISHING she's got rheumatism!
Salesladj (Interrupting, suavely) But

there's harm looking, madam,
there? some day your husband
will buying young woman
(hastlly)-f- or YOU, madam, what then?

Mr. HER ears only)-80- ME

diplomat, kid!
(Mr. taken tow and piloted
corner where lost view.)
Mrs. (Indignantly, trailing hlm)-Wh- at's

matter with you. James?
I'm the buy this. You don't

word falls on we'll get that thlnr I know anything- - about
You see, that's leaving It Mr. (indignantly) Don't, eh?

Fate-a- nd takes responsibility Wasn't 1 chum of Jack Dubs, who
mt I covered the Middle West .for the Swish

! Hblr, rnmn.nt. war,,
Mr. (ImpsllentbO-Tha- t's a darned saleslady (enthusiastically) - Why.

way of to get
through Go

begins of
Thev are here there
. of
shoppers. aro to

by the

W. (angrlly)-Se- e? I
5 on that wus a of do-
ing? red

me down. Now, no
'

let me do I I
can do In a more

you.
let

mo
up to bo very

If her up
her. .

W, his
It to me I'll her up

that In same

f

She

me You'd go
In same all

our t
to

are
as nut. As as
can

our

me of
W.

not

is a
I

ou me to ou a on
sir?
W. of our

ou
in

It ouil bo
I'll

W. to
be

W.
her

W.
for

old! anything

no In Is
Ma j be

be for a

W. (for

W. Is In to
a he Is

W.
the

one to
It for

the W.
to It the la
ntt nt fAr lvh

W.

the

the

W.

is

so

as

Is

to

yes, I thought from the manner In
which ne spoxe tnai your nusoond was
In tho buslnesH himself, madam.

Mrs. 'W. (grimly Well, he
ain't! And It'll take me about two
minutes to pick out that skirt. (Sud
denly.) Oh, on etond thought, I re-
member that Cousin .Melinda expressed
a Wish for a black Henrietta cloth
dress length. I'll give her that Instead.
Come along, Jamts, It's on the' first
floor,

Mr. W. (as they descend) Bay Sarah,
what made ou icmember that wish of
Cousin Mellnda's so suddenly?

Mrs. W. (Innocently)-Sudden- ly? Why,
was It sudden?

(As they nesr the dress coodi department
Mr. W. sees that the dispensers or those
fabrics are all men )

Mr. W. (on. in a second) Say. Sarah.
wouldn't It bo a Joke If Cousin Mollnda
returned tne aress gooas wun a re-
quest for a merino petticoat, and you
happened to be In bed with the grippe
at tha time.

Mrs. W. (viciously planting herself
on a revolving mood in come down
here to got that skirt myself If I had

ana typhoidpneumonia in Dom nings
Mr. W, (approaching the counter) lever besides, I wouldl

rf--
:

shlned twice a week, ou think you're
on Easy street and you don't even
dream of any thing , higher.

Here you've held down thla Job for
seven years and you're getting just IS
a week more'n when yon first went
there. Haven't you got any backbone?
Do you want to spend your last days
In an old man'a home where your
frlends'U bring you a bag of oranges
and some chewing tobacco when they
come to visit you?

Why don't you strike for a raise?Take a drink if you need It, to massage
! courage, and go up and STRIKE.YOU know you re not worth It and Iknow you're not. But make the bossthink you are. My goodness! Nobodygets anything 'cept on bluff nowadays.

And ypu-w- hy, say you'd drop threeaces without a murmur before a pair ofdeuces at the nrst raise with an ama-
teur holding the hand at that I

.Jau.a.OTJ'AJrtl ni--- th"t'to it. My furs are dying a slowdeath of the mange and I gotta get anew set. Don't alt a.t vnur ri.ir .k.w.
c?IntI off, f P. wonderingwhether boss la In a good humor.jusi go up, cold, and STRIKE!see

Wliat the Boss Said to Him:

A
RAISE? You? Qreat guns,
man, don't you know you ought
to get down on your kneesevery night and thank your

lucky stars that youre not fired every
Saturday of our life? You.notice I don't
Ecy."On Saturday,'- - I say "EVERY Sat
urday."

I was thinking the other day of cut'
ting down the staff expenses are get-
ting pretty heavy and I was wonder
ing wno'd be the nrst I'd let go. And
do you know, without even thinking, I
picked you as the favorite, head and
rhoulaers above every other candidate
to be canned!

You see. if ou hadn't brousht this on
ourself, most likely I'd have let you

go on dreaming; but now that you ac
tually demand the Information, I want
to tell you that-- If I never do another
charitable act my whole life through
I deserve one of thoso eighteen karat
crowns Hereafter for having tolerated
a boob like you for seven years.

Be glad that you're altvo and put an
extra quarter In tho plate next Sunday,
Just as a peace offering!

What He Told His Wife:
I did Just as you said I

YES, my dear. No, I DIDN'T
It. But, taking It all Id all,

the whole Interview waa ver7satisfactory. Although he wasn't pro-
fuse tn his commendation, he gave me
to understand. In a very subtile way,
that my services were practically indis-
pensable tq tho firm.

ur course, men are never demonstra-
tive. A few cordial words from thehead of the house means more than allthe hysterical ravings that women areapt to Indulge In, - And he said thosefew words.

He Intimated that times were hardand profits were small, and that the restof the staff is practically dead timber.And, In between the lines of his Intlma-,,..- n'

1J.ai ".V' "ever It became pos-
sible. I'd be tho first to havo an In-
crease.

Oh. of course I could havo stormedabout and. said rude things and threat-
ened, to resign If I didn't get It. AndI daresav that he'd have consented toalmost anything rather than let me go-- but

I hate to play a mean trick on aman who's been real I v considerate
So I'll give him, a little tlmo to thinkIt over to get his breath, as It were,

Then I'll go and hammer him again)
What She Thought:

TIT III t?I . . .
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'HISTORIC HYife
Just For Today"

By Frederic ReddalL
the past few years

WITHIN Ik,m recorded
Instant of peeats

, or merit nanng neea peaswfi
by convicts while In JalL Lately. the
authorship of that beautiful Ijrrie "Just
for Today." was claimed by William
Huckle, serving time In the Kingston,
Canada, penitentiary, altboagh the
tstssm were written years ago while
the man waa preaching In England.
Here Is the story m outlined by Huckle
In letter to the archbishop of Ottawa t

'In July, 171, I was addressing an
open air meeting m Hyde Park, Eng
land, 'my subject being 'Infidelity
versus uqnsuaniiy. uung my re-

mark I referred to the love, of Ood
aa nxempttfled In the provision He had
made for man'a sustenance. An Infidel
ta the audience Interrupted me, asking
.why we 'prayed lo Qod for dally bread.
'Why 'not ask for a year's supply r In
reply I told a story of a little girl, who
upon being asked tbe same question,

we do not want stale
bread w. want fresh bread each day.'

"Upon, reaching home and thinking
bout the Incident. I composed a leanet

entitled 'Just'for Today,' wMen X re-

cited the following Sunday at an open
air meeting In Hyde Park.' A' gentle-
man, an Australian, who waa present,
asked' me after the meeting If ,1 would
have the verses printed,, offering to
have ,W0 printed If J would agree. A
printer named Frank Crawley printed
them and my name was attached.
Another it.M0 was printed In 1M7, and
In Kit 10.000 more were' printed In To-
ronto. Each time my name was at-

tached. .It has also been published In,
several v religious papers, I under
stand."

Here Is the hymn as It appears In the
Book 'of Common Praise:

"Lord, for tomorrow and lis needs,
I do not pray.

Keep me, my Qod, from stain of sin.
Just for today.

"Let me both diligently work
And duly pray;

Let me be kind In word and deed.
Just for today.

"Let me be slow to do my wlU,
Prompt to obey;

Help me to sacrifice myself,
Just for today.

"IJet me no wrong or idle word
Unthinking say;

Bet thou a seal upon my lips.
Just for today.

"Let me In season, Lord, be frave.
In season gay;

Let me be faithful to thy grace.
Just for today.

"Lord, for tomorrow and Its needs,
I do not pray;

But keep me, guide me, love me,
Lord.

Just for today."

Thoughtful Uncle!
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"Did your rich uncle remember you
in hit will?"

"Yes, indeed. He remembered to
warn all the legatees not to give me
any money."

What's on the Program in
Washington 7oday

Meeting of Canton Washington, I. O. O.
F No. I. social, tonight.

Meetlne of Joseph Henry Council, No.
307. N. U.. 1101 E street northwest,
election of officers, tonight.

Debate between the Needham and Co-

lumbian societies of tho George Wash-
ington University, law school audi-

torium, 8:15 p. m.
i

Amusements.
Natlonal-"T- he Pink Lady," MS and

H1S p. in.
Columbla-"Blackblrd- s," ::1S and .!J

p m.
Belssco "Tho Drone," 2.15 and S.1S

p. m.
Chase s Polite vaudeville, 2:13 and 8.13

P. m.
Poll's Vaudeville, afternoon and even-

ing.
Academy "The White Squaw," 2:15 and

:15 p. m,
Cosmos Vaudeville,
Casino Vaudeville,
t,) ceum "Girla from Joyland," 2.15

and 8:15 p. m.
Uayety "Cracker Jacks," S:1S and 2.13

p. m.

Indiana Voters Here
Want New Election Rule

A resolution addressed to tho general
assembly of Indiana asking that men
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from that State living in Washington be
permitted to register and vote on tho
same day and thus obviate two trips
home was adopted at a meeting of tho
Indiana Society here last night. A com-

mittee was appointed to draw up mem-

orials to the late, Daniel M. Ransdell.
Sergeant-at-Arm- s of tho Senate, the
late U. Stokes Jackson. Sergeant-at-Arm- s

of the HouBe, L. P. Mitchell, as-
sistant Comptroller of the Treasury,
and other perilous born In Indiana who
have died within tho last few months,
A huge. Christmas tree was one of the
features of the entertainment.

Spirited Debate Over
Country and City Boys

After n rousing debato yesterday, It
was decided by tho ouug logicians of
the Y. M. C. A. that tho country boy
Is more awkward In tho city than a
city boy In the country.

The winning debaters wcro Cochran
Fisher and C. Throckmorton, and those
on tho negative side were William Eld-rid-

and Sam Bernstein.
Next Friday night tho question or

the relative virtues of baseball and
football will be debated by thu club, of
which H. Cochran Fisher, Is president.
D. O. Wuolf, lco president, and Samuel
Bernstein, treasurer.
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